LIVING BIOGRAPHIES OF FAMOUS AMERICANS

meeting with "Buffalo Bill35 had been a shock. She didn't recog-
nize the tall, outlandish young man, long hair falling over his
shoulders, silken mustache curling over his lip, fringed leather
trousers on his legs, and a huge sombrero riding atop the whole
outfit.

"Will, you go cut that hair and put some decent clothes on!";
Louisa commanded. "

"Aw, shucks, Louisa, all plainsmen dress like this," Bill pro-
tested.

Louisa was compelled to admit that the costume accentuated
his good looks. Hair, hat and fringe remained.

STEADILY the railroads moved westward, steadily the hungry set-
tlers poured after them. The wholesale killings of the buffalo
were depleting the herds, and those that were left roved farther
afield. The Redmen watched in sullen anger as the Iron Horse
snorted across the prairies. Muttering, they followed the depleted
herds of the buffalo, and swore vengeance against the Whitemen
who were forcing them into starvation. Swiftly and silently they
struck at the enemy, whenever and wherever possible. Cavalry-
men arrived in increasing numbers to protect the settlers. Bill was
appointed quartermaster, charged with providing meat for the
army.

Though the friendliest of men when treated fairly, Bill refused
to be domineered into obedience. One day an officious colonel
ordered him to supply buffalo. "All right, sir, if you will send
along a wagon or two," said Bill.

"I'm not in the habit of sending out wagons until I know there
is something to be hauled in," the colonel replied curtly.

Next day Bill rode into camp driving before him thirty buffalo,
setting the camp into an uproar an.d bringing indignant rep-
rimand from the colonel.

"I didn't care about asking for wagons again," Bill drawled,